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track, and reached Upton very late on the night lie stayed
there with Mrs. "Waters. Being informed by her maid
Mrs. Honour how matters stood, she bribed Susan to place
her muff, with her name on a piece of paper pinned to it, in
Tom's empty bed, and before daybreak left for London,
followed by Mrs. Fitzpatrick. Across the Severn, Mrs.
Fitzpatrick overtook her, and the two ladies, recognizing
each other, rode onward side by side. Two hours after
they had gone, arrived Squire "Western with his loud halloo,
who joined in a neighbouring fox-hunt, and was soon pre-
vailed upon to return home. On the discovery of the muff,
Jones forgot Mrs. Waters, forgot the wars and the sea,
and, unable to obtain horses, hastened forward on foot with
Partridge "in quest of Ms lovely Sophia, whom he now
resolved never more to abandon the pursuit of.''

Besides the advantage of horses, Sophia had a start of
nearly three hours ahead of Tom. She and Mrs. Fitz-
patrick, riding at a good pace, arrived that morning at
"a promising inn" on the London road, six miles from
Coventry, and, utterly exhausted, slept through the rest
of the day. Well they might have been tired out, for
they had ridden above forty miles at a gallop in the course
of a scant seven hours, and Sophia had had no sleep for
two nights. Though Fielding gives few details of that
hard ride, it is clear that some fifteen miles northeast of
Upton the ladies struck into a cross-road running between
the counties of Worcester and Warwick, over which, east-
ward and northward, was their main course until they
reached the post-road from Chester to London; and then,
turning to the right, they had a short stretch along this
"wide and well-beaten road" to their inn. In the evening,
they met there an unnamed Irish peer, a friend of Mrs.
Fitzpatrick, who like themselves was on the way to London,
and offered to take them up in Ms coach and six. Without
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